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NOTICE.—EVERY UMBRELLA 


of our manufacture has OUR NAME upon the inside label, and FOX'S 
Stamp and Trade Mark upon the frame.—DUNKERLEY & FRANKS, 
7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 
























OUR 


0 atent 


ECCENTRIC 
COMBINED 


WASHING, 
WRINGING, 


AND 


Manglurg 
MACHINES 


Do their work re- 
markably easily 
and efficiently. 


Do not injure the 
most delicate fab- 
rics,as they are en- 
tirely without in- 
ternal mechanism 


May be worked by 
a child six years 
old, when loaded 
with two blankets 
or a dozen shirts. 


ESTIMATES 


AND 
PLANS 
(Free of Cost) 
FOR 


FITTING UP 


LAUNDRIES 


Compiete, 


EITHER FOR STEAM 


on Hand PowER. 6, Market-st 
» . 
— BILLIARDS. Sits Dac, 
SPECIAL 
MANCHESTER; 
ATTENTION ~ EXTRAORDINARY BARGAJNS IN BILLIARD REQUISITES, | “SXcunem 
=> | Full-sized French Ash Cues, 2s. 11d., worth 4s. 6d.; Ditto, Spliced, 4s. 6d., worth 8s. 6d. ; CHAPEL-ST 
SHIPPING | Ivory Balls, 22s. 6d. per set, worth 50s.; Chalks, 4s. 6d. per gross; Billiard and Semi-Billiard he 
ORDERS. | Tables delivered at once ; Payments Monthly : Several Second-hand in stock; Illustrated Cata- Salford 
logues post fre.—-QWEN’S, 15, Panay, corner of Oldham Street. : 





LAUNDRY AND DAIRY ENGINEERS, 


SBE MARGINS. 
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Patent 


ECCENTRIC 


CHURN 


Produces more 
and better butter 
than any other 
churn. 


Is marvellously 
easy to work, 

Is very easily 
cleansed, 


Is not liable to 


get out of order. 
AFTER A 
SEVERE TRIAL 
THIS CHURN 


Received the Only 


PRIZE 


Givenforlarge churns 
at the 


ROYAL 
SOCIETY’S 
MEETING, 

At Manchester. 


Churns always in 
stock, to make 
from 1tb. to 440!bs, 
of butter. 








THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND ‘BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 9O, DHANSS ATH, MACE aS a. 





Spectacles carefully Adapted roa ‘all Defects of Vision. 


oe ER nt 


Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 
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5H, cures BRONCHITIS in its worst form, 1s. 14d. per Bottle. Patenteo, 


METHUEN (late Bowker and Methuen), 382, SSANESSSS Sold by most Chemists. 
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THE CITY JACKDAW. 


TEE 


SOUTHPORT CRITIC 


SHORTLY 
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UNEQUALLED FOR LIGHTNESS, SPEED, 
DURABILITY, AND CHEAPNESS. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT.) 


GREAT REDUCTION FROM £5. 10.! 


WHMEELER 


NO HOME I8 COMPLETE WITHOUT ONE. 


Easy Payments arranged for. 


& WILSO N 
SEWING MACHINES. 


CAUTION !~Beware of Worthless Imitations. Every Machine i is Stamped with the Name. F HORLTON & DUGDALE, 
7 76, HIGHER ORMOND STREET, 


MAWNWCHESTER. 


ONLY OFFICE—131, Market Street, 131—Manchester. 


HEALTH, COMFORT, ECONOMY. 
Sf EXCELSIOR” 
SPRING MATTRESS 


| Is remarkably comfortable, perfectly healthy, light, 
durable, and cheap. Made on a wood frame to fit 


IRON BEDS complete with Mattress, 
CAMP BEDS with Folding Legs 


| ‘hoes Hotels, Boarding Houses, Schools, Hospitals, &c. 
FROM CABINET MAKERS: AND FURNISHERS. 


PATENT 


existing beds. 


(FOR OCCASIONAL USE), 





wWHOLESALE-— 


CIRCULARS ON APPLICATION, 











Comumection with 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


OLDHAM ROAD, 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


EST ABLISHED 1862. 


WiDnoTAM BROW NN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWN’S PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.— 


MANCHESTER. 


WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 


(REGISTERED.) 
any other firm.—-AGENTS WANTED. 








PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, 


MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, 


| The above firm have speqial facilities for the execution of ail orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing. 





CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Ollice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 

MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 

ENGRAVERS, k&c. 





JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, ° SSNAWStE, ZRRER pe, te roonpeince 











THE CITY JACKDAW. 


ow. H. BAILEY & CO, 
BRASS FOUNDERS AND MANUFACTURERS oF ALL SORTS OF COCKS AND VALVES, INJECTORS AND PUMPS, 


FOR USERS OF STEAM POWER. 
MANUFACTORY, OFFICES, AND SHOWROOMS— 





ALBION WORKS, OLDFIELD ROAD, SALFORD, MANCHESTER. 


ECCLES NEW ROAD OMNIBUS PASSES EVERY 10 MINUTES, 
Maxers or BAILEY’S PATENT STEAM KETTLE, anp BAILEY’S PATENT PYROMETERS. 


AO) 





Boiler 
Test Pumps. 
Pipe 
Test Pumps. 
Bottle 
Test Pumps. 


&c., &e. 













Yarn Testers. 
Paper Testers. 
| Iron Testers. 
| Cement Testers. 


| 
| STEAM 
GAUGES. 


SAFETY 
PLUGS. 





Cement Tester. 





Bailey's Patent 
Steam Glue Pots. 


Bailey's Oil Tester. 


TURRET CLOCKS FOR WORKS, 
£15., 
With 2ft. Dials, Blue and Gold. 


Fixed or unfixed, as supplied to the chief 
Governments, Works, Mills, &c.; also simply 


and cheaply arranged for Private Houses, &c. 





Just Published, 18th Edition, 2,000 Engravings, 350 Pages, Weight 2lbs., Post Free 4s., or Free to Ledger Customers, 
BAILEY’S ILLUSTRATED INVENTIONS, 


Containing a full account of our various Goods for Bleachers, Dyers, Paper Makers, Cotton Spinners, and other users of Steam Power. 














| W. HM. BAILEY & CO., Albion Works, Oldfield Road, Salford, Manchester. 
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WEDDING CAKES. 
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THE CITY JACKDAW. 


CHURCH OF ENGLAND TEMPERANCE SOCIETY, NORTHERN PROVINCE, 


Patron: Her Mest Gracious Majesty the Queen. Ladies’ Branch—Patroness : Her Grace the Duchess of Westminster. 


A GRAN D BAABAA AR 


IN AID OF THE ABOVE SOCIETY, WILL BE HELD IN THE 


FREE TRADE HALL, MANCHESTER, 
ON 'TITE 16th, 17th, ISth, and 19th DAYS OF OCTOBER, 1877. 


The BAZAAR will be OPENED on TUESDAY, 16th OCTOBER, by 


HIS GRACE THE DUEFE OF WESTMINSTER, E.G. 
HER GRACE THE DUCHESS OF WESTMINSTER, The MAYORESS OF MANCHESTER, 











THE COUNTESS OF WILTON, Mrs. LEIGH, Lyme Park, Disley, 
THE COUNTESS OF ELLESMERE, Mrs. PLATT, Dunham Hall, 
Lady BAGOT, Lady DENHAM, Lady ELEANOR C. CLIFTON, 
And other ladies of rauk and influence have andly consented to preside at Stalls. 
Cuainman: THOMAS DALE, Esq., J.P., Romily, Cheshire. Treasurer: ROBT. WHITWORTH, Esq., Cross Street, Manchester. 
Mrs. GRAHAM, HERBERT BIRCH, Esq., The Vicarage, Blackburn; G. W. LOCKWOOD, 15, Shudehill, Manchester, Hon. Secs. 


Papers containing every information may be obtained from the hon. secs. as above 


THE PICTURE TRADE. INDIAN FAMINE | RELIEF FUND. | 
FREE TRADE HALL,| 








Largest, Cheapest, and Choicest Stock in the trade of 


Oleographs, I avings, Chromo Prints, Gil Paintings, Photographs, Chromos, WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 10ru. 





lyuagraphs, Cut Flowers, Water-colour Drawings, Picture Frames, ete., | DRAMATIC PERFORMANCE 
At M. NEWMAN'S, 19, Fennel Street, close to the Cathedral. a ee 


wr. STHNSBY, | ”, pags ten ay neta = 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


“THE LANCASHIRE WEAVER LAD; OR, THE 
i; whee saeeeine | LAYROCK OF LANGLEYSIDE. 
Established 1810 Established 1810. 


BY BEN BRIERLEY, 
| In which the Author will sustain his original character of ‘ Joe o’ Dick's.” 





NOTICHI OF REMOVAL. For further particulars see announcements. 
oF CP SOSTC &S GARDENS, BELLE VUE. 


Open every day from 10 a.m 


the MORAVA, on view every day. The Grand Spectacle of the recent 


WAR IN SERVIA 


J a¢ J j j y ’ 0 "Aj 
Wholesale London, Birmingham, Shefficld, and Foreign mee Menten Dole sday, ell Sutil tencetiulits te Cikniths di deck 
Military Ban 


4 : f the Gardens Daily from 8 p.m. 
U ’ , Great Zoological Collection Pl asure Boats and Steam the Lak , Mazes, 
FANC Y GOODS WAREHO USEMEN, Peony Gentoo 3 some sien, Os. ware — a a’ 
Admission to the Gardens, 6d. each; 1s. each after 4 p.m. 
Ilave REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New {CIENCE LECTURES FOR THE PEOPLE. | 
and More Extensive Premises, situated Ss 


HULME TOWN HALL. 
NINTH SERIES, compriting EIGHT LECTURES, as follows :— 


d » wer , . 7 
JOM N BO y D & i 0., Messrs. DANSON & SONS’ Magnificent Open-air PICTURE of the VALLEY of 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 9 —T. . ~r Tuesday, October 80 and November 6.—Two Lectures b Professor J. MARTIN | 
MASON STREE r, SWAN S PREET, DUNCAN, 'F.RS. Subject, “ The Origin of Life.” , 


Tuesday, November 13 and 20.—Two Lectures by Professor THORPE, F.R.5., of | 
WHERE AN EARLY VISIT 15 SOLICITED. Leeds. Subject, “Flame,” illustrated with experiments. 
Tuesday, November 27 and December 4.—Two Lectures by Professor THOMAS | 
H. CORE, of Owens College. Subject, “Modern Discoveries about Sound,” 
illustrated with experiments. 


Tuesday, December 11 and 18.—Two Lectures by Dr. JOHN MURRAY, ot | 
L LOY D, PAY N E 5 & A M I EL Edinburgh U niversity and the “Challenger.” Subject, “ The Scientific Results of 
the ‘ Challenger’ Expedition.” 
Have the Largest Assortment of Professor Roscoe will be glad if Subscribers will forward their subscriptions to | 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES | —===tsrsoomoetm- tomer zom | 
ai THE “EMPIRE” HOTEL, 


a 

—— ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER, | 

Every Description of Jewellery,15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. | Visitors will find the above hotel, which contains seventy beds, ohnlt 
commercial and coffee rooms, large bar and billiard-room, one of the most 

comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms en suite. 

Ladies’ aud Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, | Twelve fireproof and other stockrooms. Chop or steak, 1s, 6d. ; and 

—= oy bes — dinners from 2s., at any hour. Wines and spirits of the first quality.| 

a TE TER 6 makers | All charges strictly moderate. The above hotel is open at all hours d) 








HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. pastry, and cheese, 1s. 6d. 





the night to receive travellers. An ordinary daily at 1-20—soup, joint, 
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Lee ObDTY 


A Humorous and Satirical Yournal, 


Vou. II.—No. 99. 


BROKEN-DOWN. 
[BY LEONARD BRIGHT. } 


[Scene : The centre of Manchester. Time: The other day.] 


Y y SMALL group of men in Bellhouse Street cluster round the adver- 
en tisement pages of that morning’s Guardian. 


All wear an anxious look ; some have a decidedly haggard appearance. 
Though their clothes, like themselves, have seen a good deal of rough work, 
it is evident at a glance that these men do not belong to that too numerous 
class known as loafers, spongers, cads, and the like. 

They may have their faults. Itis probable that some of them, at least, 
may have lost good situations through their own folly. But an intelligent 
observer can discern at once that idleness and they are not on good terms. 

What they want, indeed, is work. Only give them that, and these 
leath-like faces of theirs would be lightened up as with a flash from 
Heaven. 

Here, in this busy Manchester of ours, similar gatherings may be seen 
any day at the different newspaper offices and in the several public news- 
rooms, in the hope of stumbling across employment through the adver- 
tisements which appear in the papers. 

‘* See yonder poor, o’erlaboured wight, 
So abject, mean, and vile, 

Who begs a brother of the earth 
To give him leave to toil ; 

And see his lordly fellow-worm 
The poor petition spurn, 

Unmindful though a weeping wife 
And helpless offspring mourn.” 

But, however strongly tempted, I must not follow Burns in the 
moralising mood into which we are thrown when contemplating “ the 
crowds in every land, all wretched and forlorn,’ who seek work but 
cannot find it. ‘ 

What I have to do with is that batch of half-a-dozen men at the 
Guardian office. 

One by one they run down all that appears under the heading of 
“ Situations vacart.”’ 

We only need to watch their movements, especially their countenances, 
in order to realise that they are terribly in earnest. They have been idle 
for some time; they and theirs are feeling acutely the sharp pinch of 
poverty. This is by no means the first visit they have paid to the news- 
paper offices ; their hearts are heavy within them as a lump of lead. 

If you asked them, kindly and sympathetically, they would tell you 
that, but for those they love on earth, they would hail Death as a real 
friend. 

Four of them have waded through the closely-printed columns, and, 
having noted the addresses connected with such of the advertisements as 
seemed to offer any hope of success, they are off to make the necessary 
applications—perhaps to fail once more; or, it may be, to carry home 
with them the only good news that has reached their lowly dwellings for 
many a long day. 

Of the two men still left, one is old—he looks quite sixty ; the other is 
young—he looks twenty-five or twenty-six, thongh probably both are 
younger than they appear to be; for kicks and cuffs, and shabby clothes, 
tell more against a person’s appearance than months and years. 

They stand close together, shoulder to shoulder, peering over these 
advertisements with greater anxiety than the merchant, close by, reads 
his letters, or the general, far off, studies the plan of the next great battle. 

“My sight is failing, young man; would you mind reading anything 
that you think might suit me?” This was said by the old man. 
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* Certainly,”’ replied the other ; “ what sort of place aro you after?” 

* Anything, anything. I am not up to much. I have no trade. But 
is any light porter or messenger wanted ? ’’ 

‘*No; I see nothing of that sort,’ answered the young man, slowly, as 
he ran his eyes down the columns. ‘Can’t you go in for something 
else?” he asked, after a pause. 

‘“‘T fear not; I once kept a small shoe shop; is there anything of that 
kind to-day ?” 


“No; nothing; the shoe trade is as dull as the light-porter trade. 


Stop. Here is something.” 
And then the young man read aloud the following advertisements : 
OOT TRADE.— Wanted, an experienced Clicker for Boys’ 
J) and Men’s Work ; reference required.—Apply, &c. 


JOOT AND SHOR TRADE.—Wanted, Guttapercha Job 
AO ber; good workman.—Apply, &e. 


iow TRADE,.—Wanted, first-class Salesman, must be 
good window dresser.—Apply, &c. 

‘None of these will do either,” said the other, with a sigh ; ‘‘ you see I 
am not a practical shoemaker, and I fear I could not dress windows as 
they need to be dressed in these large towns.”’ : 

‘“* Ah, well, better luck next time ;”’ and the young man was moving 
away in the direction of Market Street. 

“Have you found anything for yourself?” inquired the old man, 
following him. 

“Nothing; but I must have something soon, for——I'm starving, and 
I cannot face the Workhouse.” 

“* Heaven knows that I cannot live much longer either at this rate. 
How I have lived so long I do not know. Since coming to Manchester, 
four years ago, I have not made more than five shillings a week by small 
odd jobs. But things are getting even worse.” 

** What I have gone through the last five or six years is more than I 
care to think of, let alone tell,” observed the young man, with trembling 
voice, After a pause, he added more firmly: “I would have listed, but 
they would not have me, as the doctor said I was not strong enough in 
the chest. I have been on the point of drowning myself before now ; and 
I'll do it yet if matters don’t mend soon.” 

“You must not do that,” said the old man, looking eagerly into his 
companion’s face. 

‘*How can I helpit? I have not tasted a morsel, of food since yester- 
day morning.”’ 

‘Dear! dear! I’m badly off in all conscience, but not so bad as that. 
I have a few coppers left ; but comeup to the new coffee-house, in Shude- 
hill, and have something.”’ 

There was no necessity for pressing the invitation. A hungry man 
does not stand on ceremony. 

Seated in the coffee-house, the old man, becoming communicative, 
said, not, however, all at one break: ‘“ You see I once had a son like you. 
He went wrong six years ago, and ran away from home. I have never 
seen or heard of him since. His mother pined and died soon after he 
left. I was the only one left, and I took to drink, as I thought, to drown 
my grief. The drink brought me down. My little shoe shop, in a small 
Yorkshire village, was sold over my head, and I came to Manchester to 
hide my shame.” 

The young man, who had been watching the other attentively, said he 
had a call to make not far off, but he would return in a few minutes ; and 
with that he quitted the room. 

In some fifteen minutes one of the servants walked up to the oll man 
and handed him a note, saying it had just been brought into the place. 

“T cannot read it, for I am getting old, and my eyes are failing ; 


would you mind running through it for me?” 


BOTHAM’S WORM CAKES (Manufactory, Levenshulme,) are universally admitted to be the best and most palatable, and the only preparation to be 
relied on either for children or adults. 14. each—7 for 6d.—and 1s. canisters—of all Chemists throughout the world. 
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He returned the note to the waiter, who read it as follows :— 

‘*T listened to all you said. How your words touched me! I could not be- 
lieve it at first—you are so altered. I had heard of mother’s death. I had 
also heard of your misfortunes ; but I never dreamed that you were starving 
as well as myself, and all through me. I could not come back to see you, and 
look again on your misery, so I send this note. But Iam glad we met. It 
must have been some good angel that brought us together so strangely. 
Bad angels have had the upper hand over me all through these weary 
Perhaps things have taken a turn now. Perhaps the same power 
that led us to meet this morning may continue to direct me, and help me 
a bit. Ihave been trying to reform, to pull myself together, for months ; 
but no one knows how hard a job that is, except those who try after 
having gone through all I have gone through since I ran away from under 
your care. But I mean to do my best, God helping me. 
so much for my own sake. I deserve to die and be forgotten. 
your sake, father, I shall do all I can. I am too excited to see you 
to-day. But will you come to the coffee-house at the same time 
to-morrow, and meet—Your long-lost Son, James H 

The aged man gazed at the waiter like one demented while this letter 
was being read; and when its concluding words, and his son's name fell 
on his ears, he sank to the floor in a swoon. 

‘* My son, my son,” he said, recovering ; ‘‘ where is he ? 
he was dead ?"’ 
him, 

“No, he is not dead,’ answered the waiter, gently, lifting him; ‘“ he 
says that he will meet you here to-morrow.”’ 

“Yes; he did say that; did he also say that his mother was coming 


> 


years, 


But for 





Did you say 
And he stared at the persons who had gathered round 


with him ? 

He buried his face in his hands, and wept like a child. 

** That's a good sign,”’ remarked one of the bystanders; “ I feared his 
mind had gone, but perhaps he’s not quite so bad yet.”’ 

In an hour or so, though still greatly agitated, he was well enough to 
return to his miserable lodgings, off Rochdale Road, 

Next day the two met as arranged. And such a meeting! The agony 
and pleasure of the scene I prefer leaving to the sympathetic imagination 
of the reader. 

“T said in my note, father,’ remarked the son after a time, ‘ ‘that 
perhaps the good angels had now taken us under their care.’ I 
almost fancy they have. Last night I slept none, 
all night. 
used to for years! My thoughts were all of mother and you. I 
made up my mind to go after a clerk’s place this morning. I had 
no certificates of character. I hadn’t the shred of a character. But I 
had never been actually dishonest. I have plenty of other sins to answer 
for without that. I went after the place. I told the gentleman all about 
it. I kept back nothing, which Thad done before. 
I told him of you, and implored him to give me a trial, not for my sake, 
but for the sake of my suffering and starving father.” 

Here the and the old man followed 
b ample . 

“ Well, how did you suceeed?” asked the father, when their emotion 
was ot a little under control. 

‘* The gentleman—God bless him !—heard all I had to say, and when I 
mentioned your name, and told him of your straits, I noticed some tears 
At last he consented to give me a trial, and I 

rin at onee, at 25s. a week. So we may be able to struggle on 
at least, mean to do my best for you, father—to make up lost 


neaker broke down completely, 


his « 


knocking about his eyes. 
have to hb 
yet. IT, 
ground as far a 
* Thanks, Jim, thanks; let us hope that the tide has turned, for no one 
knows, except those placed like ourselves, what a fearful thing it is to be 


I can.” 


Broxex—Down.” 


Disnor Fraser says that a little common sense and some Christian 
spirit might soon settle the ruinous strike at Bolton, His Lordship ought 
to be aware, surely, that both these commodities are a drug in the market 
at present. 

Hacue's Minstrrzs conclude their very successful season, in the Free 
Trade Hall, to-morrow. 

Avexanpna Hanu.—Amongst the stars now appearing at this favourite 
place of amusement are the celebrated comique, Mr. Fred Wallingford, 
Miss Jenny Renforth, and others. 
decided improvement in the management and the morale of the establish- 


The most respectable person need not hesitate to spend an evening 


For some time there has been a 


ment 


at the Alexandra. 


I don’t care | 
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UNPOPULAR SONGS—No. II, 
‘BY A NEWSBOY. | 
(=> 
ALY ERE y’are, sir, Evening Mail, sir; here y’are, sir, Evening News ; 


ears Second ‘dition; won't you buy ’em? Come now, please, sir, don’t 
refuse. 

Been a standin’ here all night, sir, in the rain, and in the cold; 

And I've got yet half a dozen, and I wants to get ’em sold. 


Won’t you buy ’em? Yah! I spose yer aint a got a blessed brad. 
Does yer mother know yer out? Yah! get on home, or else yer dad 
‘Ill give yer a good wallopin’—like mine does when he’s roarin’ tight, 
And finds I aint got eighteen pence to give him every blessed night. 
Does he wallop me? Oh, rayther! Don’t yer see he’s allus drunk, 


I don’t mind so much his tantrums; but what puts me in a funk 
Is when he goes and wallops mother—she can’t dodge as well as me, 


| And he allus lets her have it when he’s been on the spree. 


Does he ever go to work? Oh, no! he takes good care o’ that ; 

For he likes it jest about as much as tarriers likes a rat. 

And he lives on me and Sal, and mother, when he aint in jail ; 

For mother goes out washin’, and I sells the Evening News and Mail. 


And Sal goes sellin’ matches; but that aint a payin’ trade, 

For fifteen pence a week’s about the most she’s ever made ; 

And mother for her washin’ only gets two bob a day ; 

While I must take home eighteen pence each night, or stop away. 


You see we makes about a quid, and father takes the lot, 


| And gives us jest a bob a day to pay the baker's shot ; 


| Of course, its only bread as we can ever get to eat, 
| And now and then a sojer—but never, never meat. 


And times jest now is werry bad, not like they was afore 


- Those Rooshens and them Turkeys went about their little war ; 
| For people thinks o’ nothin’ else, and taint o’ no avail, 


I lay thinking | 
What a different kind of thinking to what I have been | 


I spoke out frankly. | 


Unless there’s some big battle, for to offer News or Mail. 


And then they’s so pertickler—they don’t want a little fight ; 
Unless there’s quite ten thousand killed they thinks it isn’t right, 
And sez that neither News or Mail is worth a hap’ny each— 

Not even if they get thrown in a dyin’ murderer’s speech. 


Besides its allus raining now, and people’s cross, like bears ; 
They won’t stop buyin’ papers in the wet, and so they swears 
Like convicks if I offers ’em the Second News or Mail; 

And then I’m walloped jest acause the rain has stopped the sale. 


Aint I sick o’ sellin’ papers? I should rayther think I am ; 

I tell yer what, it’s beastly work, and that there aint no flam. 
I'd like to be a erran’ boy, but never will, I spose ; 

‘Cause why, I aint no lernin’, and I aint a got no clothes. 


| Here y’are, sir, Second Mail, sir; here y’are, sir, Second News ; 


Won't yer have ’em just this once? Oh, please sir, don’t refuse— 


| I wants to make my money, for I must go home to night, 


*Cause I’m much afeerd for mother if the guv’nor comes back tight. 


IT’S ONLY A PAUPER WHOM NOBODY OWNS. 


HE grocers and bakers, tailors and builders, shoemakers and booksel- 
lers, who constitute the Leigh Board of Guardians, read a lecture to 

the spiritual overseers of the parish at their last meeting. The 
Master of the Workhouse reported that religious service was not conducted 
regularly in that well-regulated institution, whereupon the Board was 
horrified. The conversation that followed was very creditable to the Board— 
it was such a beautiful mixture of religious cant and business tact. We 
searcely know which to admire most—Mr. Kerfoot’s daring discovery that 


| ministers will Hiave to die as well as laymen; or Mr. Penkethman’s heroic 


| 
| 


WORMALD’S PILLS are the BEST for all COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, and BOWELS, 


declaration that the paupers can do very well without the performance 
altogether ; or Mr. Greenough’s chivalrous intimation that if a chaplain 
did not do his work well they could give him the sack. To be under the 
control of such an intelligent and unanimous Board must, in the estima- 
tion of the fortunate paupers, far more than compensate for the absence of 
spiritual advisers. 





Boxes, 181d. and 2s. 9d. 
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THE FUNNY FOLKS OF TYLDESLEY. 
(A yLDESLEY is a lively place, and the good folk of Tyldesley are 

} passionately fond of fun. Momentous questions are shaking 

Tyldesley to its very foundations just now, and, as might be 
expected, the great men of the town are rising equal to the occasion. 
Mr. Cranshaw, in addition to being clerk to the Local Board, is also clerk 
to the Burial Board, as well as clerk of the works in connection with the 
new Cemetery now in course of formation. As clerk and registrar in 
connection with the Burial Board, Mr. Cranshaw receives £70 per 
annum; but some members of that distinguished body look upon this 
munificent sum as too liberal. They furthermore believe that Mr. 
Cranshaw is altogether unfitted for the post of registrar, inasmuch as he 
does not take up his quarters in the cemetery, and personally superintend 
the planting of flowers and the digging of graves there. This—no less-— 
is the vital subject which occupies the thoughts of the Tyldesley people 
at present, and threatens some day to reduce the whole town to a state 
of primeval chaos, the same as it has done already in the case of the 
Burial Board. At the last meeting (Mr. Collier in the chair), Mr. 
Shuttleworth moved, and Mr. T. Mather seconded, a motion for rescinding 
the resolution giving Mr. Cranshaw £70 a year. The scene which ensued 
infinitely transcended anything that could have happened if both the 
Russians and the Turks had commenced to bombard the important town 
of Tyldesley simultaneously. The report of what took place occupies 
three long columns in the Leigh Chronicle—which, we are’ told, had a 
tremendous run last week—but we shall try to reproduce the thing in 
shorter space. When the bombardment was at its height— 

The Chairman said Mr. Cranshaw was clearly not appointed registrar. 
He was appointed clerk to the Burial Board. 

Mr. Wright: I contend he is not overpaid, and you must allow me 
to show how he is not overpaid. 

Mr. Shuttleworth : I think he should be kept to the Burial Board busi- 
ness. (Confusion.) 

Mr. Cockshout : He is taking his own case and explaining it. 

Mr. Wright: Will you chalk out what Iam to say? (Confusion.) 

The Chairman: I must chalk you to salary; not to go into general 
salary. 

Mr. Wright: It is simply, in my opinion, a question of salary, and you 
said it was a question of salary. 

The Chairman: It is a question of salary of the Board. 

Mr. Wright: You should not show your party spirit in that way; it is 
abominable. (Uproar.) 

Mr. Jervis: Mr. Silcock talked of Adam and Eve, but I do not think 
the Board wants anything to do with Adam and Eve. (Laughter.) I 
think it was a weak point that induced him to bring that in. (Laughter.) 

Mr. Cockshout: Perhaps you do not believe in them. 

Mr. Jervis: If that gentleman intends being chairman, we had better 
put him in. (Laughter.) ; 

Mr. Wright (warmly): Any one but the present one. (Confusion.) 

The Chairman; Now, Mr. Wright, we cannot allow that sort of thing. 

Mr. Ramsden said Mr. Shuttleworth might have stated that his resolu- 
tion was to reduce the clerk’s salary by £70. 

Mr. Wright : Certainly. 

Mr. T. Mather: It is not true. (Confusion.) 

Mr. Jervis: That’s an insinuation. (Confusion.) 

Mr. T. Mather: It is. 

Mr. Ramsden: The proposition is an insinuation on the face of it. 

Mr. Jervis wanted to know how Mr. Wright could say the attempt was 
to reduce the salary. 

Mr. Wright : You did not intend it, then? (Langhter.) 

Mr. Jervis: Now, Mr. Wright, I don’t want to say you are Mr. Wrong. 

Mr. Wright: You can say what you like, (Laughter.) 

Mr. Jervis: I don’t think he’s always right. He’s wrong sometimes. 

Mr. Shuttleworth regretted he was not such a good speaker as Mr. 
Sileock ; in fact, his speeches were inimitable. It was the speaker's mis- 
fortune that he could not make a speech. He considered the money in 
question had been smuggled into the pockets of the clerk. 

Mr. Wright: Our clerk will feel quite impartial in listening to, that. 
(A laugh.) 

Mr. C. E. Wright: I think the word “ smuggled” should be withdrawn. 
It’s a gross attack on the Board. (Confusion.) 

Mr. Shuttleworth : I call on the Chairman to stop Mr. Wright. 

Mr. Wright (ironically): The Chairman will act impartially, 
uproar.) 

The Chairman: I cannot allow these remarks. 

Mr. Wright (ironically) ; I’m sure he'll act impartially. 
ment. 

Mr. Shuttleworth essayed to make some remarks, which the uproar 
rendered inaudible. 

Mr. Cockshout: Has that anything to do with the Burial Board ? 

Several Voices: Let the Chairman rule. (Great uproar.) 


(Great 


(Great excite- 
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Mr. Wright : The Chairman will act impartially. 

Mr. Shuttleworth : Am I in order? 

Mr. Cockshout: No; you are not in order. I have told you that. 

Mr. T. Mather: Oh, dear! dear! (Great uproar.) 

_ Chairman; You must stick to the question of salary, Mr. Shuttle- 
worth, 

Mr. Cockshout: Why didn’t you tell him so before? 
told him ten minutes ago. 


Mr. Wright: The Chairman is incompetent entirely. 
order. 


Mr. Jervis: I think the Chairman is out of order in allowing an expres- 
sion of that character. If Mr. Wright had made use of that expression 
to me as Chairman, I would eut him to pieces. 

The Chairman (vehemently): Silence, Mr. Jervis. 
It’s abominable. 

And so on. In the end, however, the motion was carried, and unhappy 
Mr. Cranshaw was deprived at one fell swoop of the office of registrar, 
with his salary of £70, by seven votes against six. But the question is 
not settled yet, for Mr. Ramsden threatens to re-open the entire subject 
at the very next meeting of the Board. We hope Mr. Cranshaw will send 
the Jackdaw an invitation to be present, and if he cannot attend himself 
he will at least send his P. D., who richly enjoys scenes of this sort, and 
often wonders why the public bodies of Manchester and Salford should 
be less amusing than those of Tyldesley. The Jackdaw was successful 
in settling the Happy Land dispute at Pendlebury ; and he is prepared, if 
properly approached, to proffer his invaluable services in reference to the 
Burial Board quarrel at Tyldesley. 


You could have 


He cannot keep 


(Great uproar.) 


BETWEEN OURSELVES. 
[BY W. TOUCHSTONE, ESQ. | 

HE Jackdaw’s a bird as I loves— 

A His peck is as kindly as dove's ; 

Nor rough nor yet rude wi’ his claws— 

Who enjoys not his weekly caw-caws ? 


Though ’mongst others he roosts alone, 
And makes us poor Tories atone 

For all our transgressions; yet he, 

On my oath, is the bird for me. 


Pray don’t go and print this in full, 

For I’m not yet quite the fool 

To raise in our Club the loud laugh 

That would greet me as one of your staff. 


Still, as before, you'll have the tips 
Of all our nasty Tory tricks; 

For, sure, we’re but a sorry crew— 
All this, of course, ‘tween me and yon, 


THE THEATRES. 


N° actors are received by Manchester play-goers more cordially than 
Ld Mr. and Mrs. Kendal, who are now fulfilling a fortnight’s engage- 
7 ment at the Prince's, 








A cheery voice and kindly eye made us his 
friends the first time he came among us; and to the present generation of 
young men, or, we fear we must write it, of approaching-middle-aged 
ones, Madge Robertson is the bright particular star of theatrical memory. 
She is the first love of half of us, and if now ten years older than she was 
ten years ago, so are we; and as mad as ever, we rush off to the Prince's 
Theatre as soon as we hear that our old enchantress is once more in our 
midst. The play of the whole week has been A Scrap of Paper, a comedy 
bright and lively enough of its sort, in which Mr. and Mrs. Kendal sus- 
tain, not the chief parts only, but we may almost say all the parts, 
though there are a dozen characters. But it was not in little plays like 
this that Miss Robertson won our hearts. Twenty years or so hence, 
when, with our upstart son, we shall witness the rising actress of 1900, 
we can hear ourselves saying, in such words as have been addressed to ug 
often enough, ** Yes, boy, it’s very good, no doubt, but you never saw Miss 
Robertson's ‘ Rosalind.’” Asa pretty, bright, lady-like person “ Susan 
Hartley”’ is all that we desire, but it is as our “ Rosalind,” as ‘* Lady 
Teazle,” as ‘Miss Hardcastle” that we shall always remember Misg 
Robertson, and that, after this rest with Scraps of Paper and Uncle's 
Wills, we hope to see her again.—At the Royal Henry the Kighth, and at 
the Queen’s Rose Hersee’s Opera Company have attracted good houses. 





WORMALD?’S CREAM OINTMENT, FOR ALL AFFECTIONS OF THE SKIN, IS TRULY EFFICACIOUS. 
ots, 184d, and 2s, 9d. 
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NOTICE. 


With this week's City Jackdaw is presented » PORTRAIT OF 
MRS. ABEL HEYWOOD, the Mayoress of Manchester. 





AMUSEMENTS. 





LEXANDRA HALL, Peter Street, Manchester. TO- 
4 NIGHT, Mr, Fred Wallingford; Brothers Purcell; Miss Jenny Renforth ; 
Mr, J, H. Rowan; Miss Bertha Athey; Brothers Poole ; Mr. Will Hicks; Mr. Chris. 
Benson; Mr. Joe Brown, and other Artistes. Prices 6d. and 1s. Opens at 7. 


THE MANCHESTER GLACIARIUM, 
. RUSHOLME, 
REAL ICE BKATING DAILY, 
Open from $ to 5, and 7-30 to 9-80 p.m. 
BAND on TUESDAY, THURSDAY, and SATURDAY EVENINGS. 


Admission, 2s.; Wednesday, 1s. 





WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. | 


T HAT, according to the latest news from the seat of war, the master | 
» and operative joiners are entrenching themselves, in view of a pro- | 
longed resistance. 

That a winter campaign has been decided upon. 

That winter quarters are being prepared for the men, but—how about 
the women and children ? 

| 

That the Pall Mall Gazette and Daily Telegraph think more of Allah | 
now than ever. 

That the British public think less of the Pall Mall Gazette and Daily | 
Telegraph now than ever. 

That the entries for the Manicipal Stakes are particularly promising | 
this year. 

That the French Government have nominated 298 Bonapartists, 131 | 
Legitimists, 83 Orleanists, and 00 Republicans as their Candidates. 

That, nevertheless, Macmahon still says his wish is to preserve the | 
Republic ! | 

That whom the gods mean to destroy they first make mad. 

That J. W. Maclare, Esq., has been congratulated over and over again 
this week on his pretty lines in the Jackdaw. 


That, having made such a successful début, he intends to go in for the | 
poet's laurels after this. 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 





That Mr. Hugh Birley, who is the Conservative M.P. (No. 1) for 
Manchester, and Mr. W. H. Houldsworth, who is to be the Conservative 
M.P. (No. 2) for the same, will address their friends on the 11th instant, 

That Mr. Houldsworth is one of the foremost orators of the day. 

That his powers of speech are all but equal to those of Mr. Birley 
himself. 

That both the one and the other can simply electrify an audience— 
notably a Tory audience. 

That if you want to be well treated you should go to the Victoria Hotel 
Luncheon Bar. 

That it was a capital idea of Councillor Little to get up a dinner to 
himself. 

That it is to be hoped it will help him with the Ward on the Ist. 

That the Mayor of Manchester would have been wiser not to have gone 

That if he had not gone the City News could not have made him im- 
peach the honesty of the Corporation. 

That it is absurd to suppose that the Mayor said all was not honest in 
the Corporation. 


QUEEN BESS. 


LOOKED on the medal by Councillor Brown— 
Himself a medallion the smoothest in town— 

And the medal was golden, and pleasant, and yellow, 
And the effigies alto relievo and mellow. 


‘ 


y 
{ 


2Z 


Now, Councillor, what went ye forth then to do ? 
That's precisely the question I put unto you; 

A double fac’d medal is quite comme il faut, 
But double-fac’d effigies, Councillor—No ! 


The Councillor stagger’d a moment in doubt 
Lest any relation should know he was out ; 
And he said, my good poeter, cannot you see, 
Tis the Mayor and his Missis, united—edlee ? 


’Tis Abel, the monarch, with bonnie Queen Bess ; 
The family circle, no more, and no less ; 
Complimentary coin for our monarch to-day, 
Since William and Mary have drifted away. 


That clear definition by Councillor Soap 

Crash’d into the Jackdaw like bull of a Pope ; 
The twain had been properly plac’d side by side— 
Whom Soapey hath joined let no bird divide. 


The Daw cries peccavi, for missing the point, 

And would not for the world prince and princess disjoint ; 
That bird croaks apologies out by the score, 

And, forgiven this once, will not sin any more. 


He gives in this number the Mayoress alone, 
Not link’d with her lord in an aureate zone ; 

But link’d with him always when men shall recal 
The triumphs which ope’d our Municipal Hall. 


Then up with your banners and toss them in air, 
Red roses of Lancaster mass’d in the Square; 
And let every man-Jack in his conscience confess 
His fealty to Abel and bonnie Queen Bess. 


Be it known unto all gamblers that Sir John Iles Mantell holds the three- 


| ecard trick to be a game of skill, and, therefore, not within the meaning of 
| the Act—they are at liberty, therefore, to deceive, cheat, and rob Her 


Majesty's subjects as much as they please within the jurisdiction of the 


| said Sir John. God save the Queen! 





CIGARS at WITHECOMB'S are the CHOICEST, 8d. 4d., 6d., 9d., 1S., & 2s. 6d. each. 
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MR. TOUCHSTONE SITS ON US. 
AX Rr : , : 
a\ are much obliged to Mr. W. Touchstone for answering our 
A v/ appeal so promptly. Last week, it may be remembered, we 
published a short article under the heading “ Who'll Buy? 
Who'll Buy?” After stating the fact that the Government had been 
offering for sale, and were still prepared to sell, several Churcli livings in 
Northumberland and Cumberland—livings that were taken from the 
Radcliffe family when the third Earl of Derwentwater lost his head in 
1716—we concluded as follows:—-‘‘ Perhaps Mr. Touchstone, or the | 
Church Defence Association, will inform us how it comes to pass that | 
the Government, which is supposed to represent the people, can traftic in 
these livings if they do not belong to the whole of us, Nonconformists as 
well as Churchmen. Honest men do not generally sell goods, or attempt | 
to sell goods, which are not theirs.” Mr, Touchstone, with almost more 
than his usual courtesy and alacrity, rushed into the fray on Saturday, 
at the annual meeting of the Albert Memorial Church Defence Associa- 
tion. In our gratitude for what followed we forgive him for first of all 
referring to us as ‘‘a weekly print,’ and giving to his hearers an 
inaccurate description of our private affairs. Gentlemen are not in the 
habit of troubling themselves with the private concerns of others; and 
even Mr. Touchstone could not tempt us to imitate his example. As to 
the other matter, this defender of the Church can do neither himself nor 
his cause any good by indulging in any contemptuous sneers respecting 
those who conscientiously differ from him. But we let. that pass, | 
especially as, after all, Mr. Touchstone may have given us our proper 
title ; for rumour has it that the Courier reporters have a style of their 
own in recording any allusion which may be made to their contemporaries. 
Even though that should turn out to have been the case in the present 
instance, we should also pardon the Courier for refusing to give us the 
benefit of its circulation ; for, but for it, we would not have possessed 
such an excellent report of what Mr. Touchstone was kind enough to say 
in reply to our challenge. After reading nearly the whole of our article, 
Mr. Touchstone went on to say, according to the invariably reliable 
reports which appear in the Courier :— 

“They would notice that the statement was over a hundred years old, 
and he should like, therefore, to ask one simple question—Where have 
these Church livings been in the interval? Had they been doing duty as 
Churches ever since? He tookit that they had. In the first place, the 
whole of the property of the Earl of Derwentwater was confiscated. 
This was an exceptional thing to begin with, and it was said that 
exceptional cases proved rules; so if it were true that this property was 
confiscated, and the money realised by it received by the State, it would 
only be an exceptional thing—it would not prove that all Church 
property had to go to the State. But they had no proof that it did go 
to the State. The only proof was that at the time referred to the State 
wanted to get rid of these livings that had been in its gift, and that it 
offered them for sale. The Churches, however, weuld continue to be 
Churches in the Establishment. The livings alone were sold, and the 
money realised would have to go into the hands of the Ecclesiastical 
Commissioners for the benefit of the Church. That made all the 
difference. Let them take another point. These churches were con- 
fiscated 162 years ago, so that the fact of their turning up now was a 
proof, if proof were required, that they had never been alienated from 
the Church, though the gift of the livings had been alienated from the 
Derwentwater family.” 

Now, we know that Mr. W. Touchstone is a clever man. If he was 
not, he would not occupy his present proud position as the great defender 
of the Church in Lancashire. Consequently, his reply to our own little 
contribution to the Church-and-State controversy must be able. With 
that prima facie conviction we turn to his speech again, satisfied that 
ability, cleverness, and ingenuity must be lurking in it somewhere, if we 
can only discover it. What do we find, then, on this second reading ? 
Mr. Touchstone implores his audience to notice that the statement “ was 
over a hundred years old.’ We beg his pardon. The statement was 
by no means so venerable, the bare truth being that it was made exactly 
a week ago. Very likely, however, the speaker was simply misreported 
here; and we have no desire to take any advantage on that account. 
What Mr. Touchstone doubtless meant was, that over a hundred years 
have elapsed since the livings passed out of the hands of the Radcliffes 
and came into those of the Government. But surely that does not 
change the case. We argued that as the whole of the Earl of Derwent- 
water’s property was lost to his heirs and became the property of the | 

| 
| 








nation at the same time that he lost his head, it was competent for the 
nation to deal with that property exactly as it pleased ever afterwards. 


T0 SMOKERS » { Mounted Briars, Meerschaums, Cigar Cases, Tobacco Pouches, 
‘ 


( Cigarettes, and Smokers’ Requisites of every description. 


ne 


The present Government would appear to labour under the same notion ; 
for, as we said, they are exposing in the public market, to the highest 
bidder, these Church livings which form part of the confiscated posses- 
sions. We ventured to express it as our opinion that honest men did not 
in a general way attempt to sell what was not theirs, and we pointed out 
that in this, as in a good many other matters, the Government are 
supposed to represent, and act on behalf of, the people, Nonconformists as 
well as Churchmen. Mr. Touchstone does not need to be told that the 
people, if they pleased, conld stop this proposed sale of these Church 
livings. If the people, Nonconformists and Churchmen alike, are not 
masters everywhere, they are the masters here, at least. They can hack 
these livings through every exchange in the world, if they choose, till 
they find a buyer; or, if so minded, they can continue to retain them in 
their own hands. But Mr. Touchstone says that, even if they were 
disposed of, the proceeds would go to the Keclesiastical Commissioners 
for the benefit of the Church. ‘ That,” he significantly and triumphantly 
added, “‘ made all the difference.’’ Indeed. Who informed Mr. Touch- 
stone that the money-value of the livings would tend in that direction? 
It was the Admiralty Department of the Government which was offering 
them for sale, and, instead of Mr. Touchstone’s theory being the correct 
one, the hard cash realised by the transaction would probably have gone 
towards the construction of another ironclad. The Ecclesiastical Com- 
missioners, forsooth! ‘Too much public money is under their control 
already for the nation willingly to give them a larger supply to-day. 
Mr. Touchstone, driven to his wit’s end, contends that although the livings 
were sold the Churches themselves would continue to be Churches in the 
Establishment. They might, or they might not. The Churches are 
State Churches the same as the livings are State livings; and those 
who can sell the latter to-day might to-morrow lay waste the former, 
or hand them over to the Mahometans, Mr, Touchstone had better 
try again. 


WHAITE’S FINE ART GALLERY. 


M WHAITE’S annual autumnal exhibition of water-colour drawings 
ui and sketches, which has occupied so prominent a position in the 
world of art for the past twelve years, is now open for the season, 
at the Fine Art Gallery, Bridge Street, Manchester, and is certainly well 
worthy a visit from patrons and lovers of art. Amongst the 800 works 
contained in the gallery there may be a few of but questionable ability to 
the eye of a connoisseur, but the bulk of the pictures quite sustain the 
reputation which Mr. Whaite has acquired for the past dozen years in 
this annual catering for the artistic needs of this art-loving community. 
There must be in a collection of some 800 paintings a few pot-boilers; 
but, as there is no accounting for taste, even these will doubtless find 
eager purchasers. We are not altogether an artistic nation, as our 
continental neighbours and candid friends often tell us, and as we 
can see every day for ourselves; but still a minority, shall we say, have 
some modicum of cultivated taste, and are not altogether iusensible to the 
perfervidum ingenium even in matters of art. To such we would say, 
go and see Mr. Whaite’s gallery and judge for yourselves. If you 
do not like the Manchester school, with its low tones, you will see 
samples of other schools, perhaps more in accordance with your tastes, 
Rembrandt shadows, Turneresque sunsets, Preraphalite effects, Dutch 
interiors, French airiness; every style has its representative here, and 
therefore every taste can be supplied. There is one word of justice, 
however, which we cannot refrain from awarding to the collection; 
but whether this can be considered a word of praise as well we must 
leave the public to decide. Itis that all the works are originals. We do 
not care to inquire too closely whether a good copy is preferable to a bad 
original, but certainly it it well to know that if there is any fault it must 
be laid at the door of the painter, and cannot be shelved on to other 
shoulders. Thus it is that we must take the exhibition with its short- 
comings as well as its excellencits, remembering that it is not so much a 
picked exhibition of works of art as a collection of pictures for sale, and, 
therefore, like a net cast into the sea, contains “ things good an1 bad.” 
In a collection so numerous as the present one, it is impossible to 
enumerate every object of excellence, so we must content ourselves 
with a general survey, and when we name some of the artists, 
we shall, we feel quite convinced, afford a ready index to the general 
excellence of the collection. Provaggi, J. Whaite, Tom Lloyd, H. J. 


Boddy, Paul Marney, J. Holding, Drummond, J. Renshaw, Orlando 
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Norrie, Moxon Cook, Caspar Holding, Bartolini, Bernard Evans, Wm. 
Morton, Mc.Arthur, J. A. Benwell, George Hayes, H. H. Hadfield, C. J. 
Robinson, and other well-known artists, all of whom have samples in the 
exhibition, are quite sufficient to indicate its general charecter. The 
artistic world has almost gone mad about Miss Thompson's pictures, but 


whether the patronage of the Prince of Wales will give her any permanent | 


fame is a very moot point. We are directed to this train of thought by a 
study of the pictures of Mr. Orlando Norrie on military subjects, 
which to our mind are quite equal to those of Miss Thompson, and 
merit a more lasting fame. The Holding Family come well to 
the fore—a picture of Rush-gatherers on Chat Moss, by Mr. J. Holding, 
being distinguished by a depth of colour and feeling which marks the 
consummate artist. The same artist also exhibits some carefuily-drawn 
frnit ; whilst domestie fowls by, Mr. Casper Holding show a mastery 
of colouring which is indicative of future distinction. A view of Grasmere, 
from the pencil of J. Renshaw, is remarkable for its depth of tone, and 
several sketches of Barmouth, by Mr. J. Whaite, evince careful study. 
We were pleased to notice several paintings by Mr. W. Morton, which 
show considerable power. Mr. J. Renshaw has been able to extract 
several good pictures from the scenery of the Irwell. There was one pic- 
ture, however, of Walton-le-dale, by E. Wade, which possesses consider- 
able merit, but which is rather too dry in outline, and contains several 
figures unskilfully introduced. We would ask Mr. C. E. Brittain to go to 
Belle Vue before he paints another tiger; and we should also advise Mr. 
F. Rayner to study the mellowing effect of time before he next attempts a 
medieval interior. There are many other paintings worthy of notice. 


THE LILY TESTIMONIAL. 
T O gild refined gold, to paint the Lily, Shakspere tells us, “ Is wasteful 


and ridiculous excess ;"* but even ‘* The Divine Williams,” as the 
Welshman called the immortal bard, could hardly have supposed 


Co 


that such a Lily as the Brazilian Vice-Consul could or would bloom in 
Back Piccadilly. In July, 1873, through the stoppage of a large Liver- 
pool client, Mr. John Lily was obliged to ask the forbearance of his 
creditors, to whom he was indebted some £23,000. At tho first meeting, 
Mr. Henry Marriott presided, and took occasion to say how much the 
creditors really felt for Mr. Lily in his sudden and enforced position, and 
how pleased the greater part of them would be at once to renew their 
confidence in him, and in the meantime were willing to accept the pro- 
mise of whatever dividend the estate could reasonably afford to pay. The 
result was that at that time 9s. in the pound was offered and accepted, and 
all old scores were considered cancelled. Happily, however, for Mr. Lily, 
fortune has again smiled upon him. About two months ago he paid his 
trade creditors the balance of 11s., making the 20s. in full. This sort of 
thing, though rarely done, is not absolutely unknown amongst merchants 
both in England and on the eontinent. In Hamburg, we believe, it is 
the custom to record the name and date of such an event in letters of 
gold, on a board conspicuously placed in the Exchange. The manu- 
facturers and cotton spinners who met at Mr. Cockshott’s warehouse, in 
Portland Street, last Thursday, thought they could more fittingly, if less 
ostentatiously, celebrate the event by presenting Mr. Lily with a pair of 
silver claret jugs, engraved with Greck figures, on a matted ground, and a 
magnificent silver Greek bowl, with an oxidized bas-relief of the Elgin 
marbles round the upper part. The bow! is gilt inside, and on the outside 
is engraved Mr. Lily’s coat-of-arms, and a suitable inscription. The 
whole is mounted on ebony pedestals, and fitted in an oak case, in Messrs. 
Elkington’s best style, at a cost of about 120 guineas. Mr. Cockshott 
acted as convener of the meeting, which, as we have said, took place at 
his warchonse. Among those present were Mr. Crum, Mr. Adams 
(Messrs. Inglis and Wakefield), Mr. Bryce Smith, Mr. Hy. Marriott, Mr. 
(. Hulton, Mr. Lot Gardiner, Mr. J. B. Wilson, Mr. Cockshott, and Mr. 
Smith. Mr. Geo. H. Midwood, in his bland and genial manner, made 
the presentation on behalf of the donors. Those who were present will 
not readily forget the few words of gratitude that Mr. Lily was able to 
say in reply. They were such as tomake more than one or two think, with 
the poet, * An honest man's the noblest work of God.” Perhaps it might 
have struck some people that if the Exchange Committee had entrusted 
* The Master” with the arrangements for the presentation it would have 
taken place a little nearer the top of Portland Street, and under the 
shelter of the ominous letters Queens. However, the speeches were 
short, the liquor and company good, and both donors and recipient well 
pleased ; 80, who shall grumble ? 
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KNOX-LITTLE AND THE WORKING CLASSES. 


Ww HENEVER you see a crowd round the doors of a Manchester 
dN v Church, it is safe to conclude that something very special indeed 

must be going on inside. I do not wish unnecessarily to depre- 
ciate the piety of the city, but I cannot help remarking that I have observed 


| people, as a rule, to be much more anxious to get out of Church than to 


get into it. They go from a more or less strong sense of duty, and they 


| come away with a decided sense of relief that the business is over, at 





| least, for another week. But this is not simply because they have utterly 


fallen away from grace, as many neglected parsons might be disposed to 
believe. With all the submission in the world, I should like to hint that 
it is to a great extent the fault of the parsons themselves if their flock 
either stay away from Church altogether, or look upon their weekly attend. 
ance as an irksome concession to respectability. People do goto Church 
or Chapel very willingly if they are sure that when they get there some- 
thing worth hearing will be told them, a fact which has been very strikingly 
illustrated this week. I will venture to say that never since the parish 
Church of St. Peter, commonly called Manchester Cathedral, was 
rebuilt, has it enclosed within its walls so many people as assembled there 
on Tuesday night. It is not necessary to inquire whether the working 
classes generally felt that they particularly needed the special service 
which Dean Cowie had arranged for them. Whatever was the reason, they 
accepted the Dean’s invitation in such numbers as must rather have 
astonished, and perhaps a little mortified, those ardent Protestants who 
decried the whole thing because a gentleman obnoxious to them had been 
selected to preach. The service was announced to begin at half-past 
seven, so I went down at seven, thinking to get a good place. 
But so many others had gone early with the same intention 
that the place was already full, and the doors elosed, while a 
crowd of at least five hundred persons were standing outside, in the hope 
that the portals would again open. Later on, many of us managed to get 
in at one of the side doors leading into the choir, and some were fortunate 
enough to get into the nave. Such a sight as that presented is not often 
seen inachurch. Not only were the choir, and the chapel at the top of 
the aisles, where no one could see or hear anything, filled with a dense 
mass, but boys and men had actually climbed up the screen and perched 
themselves there as if they were waiting for the passage of a procession. 
It was unfortunate, but perhaps unavoidable, that at least half of the 
people in the Church did not belong to the working classes, and I could 
not help thinking that they had better have stayed away on that occasion, 
for, as they could go early, while the man who does not leave his work 
till six o’clock hardly had time to go home to tea and change his clothes 
by seven o'clock, it followed that numbers of working men, for whom the 
service was specially intended, could not get in, owing to their places 


| being filled by people who were not invited. Some of the men came in 


their working clothes, but these were only in small proportion. Going to 
Church is so serious and unusual an affair for a good many working men 
that they consider themselves bound to put on “ go-to-meeting ” garments 
on such an occasion. 

I don’t know how far the fact that the Rev. Mr. Knox-Little was 
announced to preach was the cause of this extraordinary attendance, or 
whether the agitation which has been got up against him conduced to 
defeat the aim which the promoters of the agitation apparently had in 
view. Probably the latter consideration had something to do with it, if 
only by way of advertising the service. Into the merits of the eontrovery— 
if such it may be called—between the Dean and Mr. Little, on the one 
hand, and the Protestants, of whom the Courier is the mouthpiece, on the 
other, I have no intention to enter. This much may be said, that during 
an eloquent address, of an hour’s duration, the preacher said not one 
single word to which any Christian could take exception, and, indeed, 
from what he then said, it would have been impossible to discover to 
which party of the Church Mr. Little belongs. The cloven foot of 
Ritualism may have been there, but the wooden panels of the pulpit 
effectually concealed it, and it was not once brought to the view of the 
congregation. As to the eloquence and beauty of the address, not even 
his bitterest opponents could have denied the preacher's triumph. It is a 
trite and almost a cant phrase to say that a speaker kept his audience 
spell-bound; but it was never used with more truth than on the present 
occasion. Exactly appropriate, full of energy and life, abounding in 
splendid and yet simple imagery, impassioned in its eloquence, dramatic in 
its fervour, and couched in the purest and most vigorous Saxon, the 





W. ARONSBERG, Optician to the Royal Eye Hospital, 12, Victoria Street, Manchester. 
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THE CITY 





address was one such as I—who am very blasé on the matter of public 
speeches—have not often heard equalled. There must surely have been 
something out of the common ina sermon to which hundreds, and even 
thousands, of people—a great many of whom were standing in the most 
uncomfortable positions, and amidst such a stifling heat that two or three 
persons fainted—could listen for a whole hour in the deepest and most 
impressive silence. 

It is not difficult to understand why Mr. Little is the rising hope of the 
High Church party, not only in Manchester, but in a far larger sphere. 
Disagreeing with nearly all his doctrines, I am bound to confess my 
conviction that if there is any man in England likely to ensure the 
success of those doctrines it is he. Of his earnestness there can be no 
doubt; of his honesty I have as little; and as to his genuine power there 
can hardly be two opinions. That he is a power amongst a large section 
of the middle classes in Manchester has been demonstrated years 
ago; that he is also becoming a power with the working classes the recent 
Manchester mission and the service on Tuesday night conclusively show. 
If he will believe that an outsider may give good advice, I would tell him 
that he might increase his efficiency—so to speak—still further without 
much trouble. He is now a fine and eloquent speaker ; he might become 
an orator—I might almost say a great orator. But if he is to do this he 
really must not speak so fast as he does now. His speeches and sermons 
bristle with ‘ points,” but he rattles them out at such a rate that his 
audience have never time to seize them. It is not easy for a man to curb 
his tongue when his head and heart are full, but there is no reason why 
he should say less because he says it more slowly. But perhaps Mr. 
Little’s chief defect is, that when he does speak slowly he still adheres 
to that monotonous sing-song kind of tone which makes the reading and 
preaching of most clergymen absolutely insufferable to a sensitive ear. 
In his higher and more rapid flights of eloquence this defect almost 
disappears ; but this is only momentary, and the old absurd habit-—I say 
absurd, because I know the reason why clergymen are trained to it— 
comes over him again, and if it were not for the matter the manner would 
send us to sleep—as it does with most preachers. These are defects easy 
to remedy, but a third is not so easy. This is the lack of concentration. 
He says the same thing twice, often several times—in different 
phraseology, of course, but still conveying the same idea. He deprives 
his sermons of much of their effect by making them too long. I do not 
mean that there is much, excepting the repetitions, that should be 
omitted ; but it is always a great mistake to put too great a strain on the 
attention of an audience, especially if the sermon is one that requires 
to be closely followed. As a rule, it is unsafe to speak or preach for 
more than twenty minutes, or half an hour; and I think I pay no small 
compliment to Mr. Little when I say that he and Mr. John Bright, and 
one or two others, are about the only local men that a Manchester 
audience would listen to for longer. However, I have done with 
criticism, which is very easy, but not to me always pleasant, and I 
will only say, in conclusion, that the working classes will not go far wrong 
if they never follow worse teaching than that given them by Mr. Little. 


PROFESSOR WILLIAMSON AMONG THE PROPHETS. 


(Proressor WILLIAMSON has gone over to Miss Lydia Becker. 
‘ty Not only has he become a woman’s-rights man, but he actually 
propounds the staggering theory that in the distant future the man 
may develope into the woman, and the woman sink into the man. In 
opening the session at Owens College, this week, the learned Professor 
read what the reporters desc1ibe as an able paper on “ The Theory of 
Evolution; ’’ and in conclusion, we read, he referred to the question of 
the existence of useless organisms in certain animals, such as—if the 
ladies would pardon him—the nipples on a man’s breast. They were not 
very much in the way, but they were of nouse. In the case of such 
organisms the evolutionists said that either they were the remains 
of organisms that were of use in some time past, or that they 
were the rudiments of organisms that would be of use in time to come. 
He thought they had no difficulty in concluding that there never was a 
time in the history of man in which these organisms were of any use to 
him, and they might, therefore, throw overboard that part of the 
explanation. But what were they to say about the future? Since 
evolution had not furnished us with a third explanation, he supposed we 
must arrive at the conclusion that a time would come when the husband 
would share in the responsibilities of the nursery, and the wife be set 


& 
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free to enter upon parliamentary and other duties, resulting from her 
newly-acquired women's rights. These scientific gentlemen will say, and 
do, strange things. Some time ago an eminent surgeon startled society 
by declaring that tails were of no use to what are called the lower 
animals ; and now a distinguished Professor seriously assures a select 
company of Manchester ladies and gentlemen that the nipples on a man’s 
breast are, so far, a huge mistake. What next? What next? Will 
some one of our numerous medical or scientific contributors be good 
enough to tell us ? 


2 THE MAYOR AND HIS SLANDERERS. 
ce 


we) 

af HME Mayor of Manchester and his Slanderers” is the title of a 
ea penny pamphlet, published by Messrs. Tubbs and Brook, of 

Market Street; and as His Worship’s detractors are still at work, 
it may be well to mention that this publication contains what we believe 
to bea complete and correct account of his connection with The Poor 
Man's Guardian. Mr. Heywood was neither a contributor to, nor tho 
proprietor of, that paper. It belonged to Mr. Henry Hetherington, of 
London, and Mr. Heywood, in the way of business, was simply the agent 
for its sale in Manchester, the same as he was, and is, the agent for many 
other things which may not be exactly to his liking. With what appeared 
in the paper he had no more to do than that distinguished personage, the 
Man 1x tHE Moon. Nor had the prosecution anything to do with the 
contents of The Poor Man’s Guardian. Mr. Heywood was prosecuted, 
not because he sold a disloyal paper, but because he sold a paper which 
was not stamped. Ie was fined £48, or four month’s imprisonment, and 
he went to gaol. ‘ Yet,’ says the writer of the pamphlet, “after the 
fining and imprisoning of Hetherington, Heywood, and seven-hundred-and 


fifty other booksellers, the Court of Queen’s Bench decided that The Poor 


Man's Guardian was not a newspaper within the meaning of the Act. So 
that Mr. Heywood suffered four months’ imprisonment for doing that 
which he had full right to do, legally and morally.” 

In the end, as we know, the Government were compelled, first, to 
reduce the stamp, and afterwards to abolish it altogether—a result the 
advantages of which we all enjoy to-day, even the Mayor's detractors, and 
for which we and they have to thank men like Mr. Abel Heywood. ‘ The 
friends of Mr. Heywood,” the writer proceeds, ‘‘ were determined that, in 
this matter, there should be even-handed justice. They thought that if 
one bookseller was to be indicted for selling a cheap pamphlet, in which 
the writer might have used strong or even indefensible language, the 
retailers of dearer and more fashionable blasphemy should not escape. 
Accordingly they caused copies of Shelley’s works to be bought from four 
leading booksellers in the town, namely :—Mr. George Simms, St. Ann’s 
Square; Messrs. Hayward and Co., Exchange Street; Mr. Charles 
Ambery, Market Street; and Mr. Thomas Sowler, the publisher of the 
organ of the Tory party, the Manchester Couricr. When the enemies of 
the free press found themselves thus checkmated, they were of course 
terribly annoyed. The grand jury returned true bills against the five 
booksellers, and in the end a nominal judgment was recorded, but never 
enforced ! ’’—largely, we believe, through the influence of Mr. Heywood 
himself. ‘‘ The working-men of this generation,” again to quote the 
pamphlet, ‘‘ owe a deep debt of gratitude to men like Mr. Abel Heywood 
who struggled and suffered for them when their cause was unpopular, 
They will not fail to distinguish between the fair-weather friends who 
flatter them now and those who have spent themselves in their service.” 
And, perhaps, now that we are on this subject, it may be as well to 
quote Mr. Heywood’s own defence. Speaking at a meeting some short 
ago, he said :— 

“‘T hope that there are some working men who will remember the 
reason for which I was prosecuted, viz., trying to free the press of the 
country from the Stamp Act, from which it then suffered. In 1882 up to 
1837 the newspapers of this country were sold at 7d. each; not a single 
newspaper was to be got under that price. The people of the present day 
have the advantage of a free press at one penny, for which great boon it 
is due to myself and the 750 men who worked with me. It is owing to 
those men, along with myself, that the press occupies the position which 
it does at this hour. I cannot let the work of slander go on. For my 
part, I glory in the connection which I had in the struggle for the press, 
and if I were to live 500 years I should glory in it.”’ 


We make no appeal to the Mayor's slanderers, That might be vain; 


but we do warn them that Mr. Heywood’s friends may be compelled to 
turn upon them again, as they did half-a-century ago, and see what the 
law can accomplish in the way of making them mend their manners, 
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NOTTINGHAM JOTTINGS. 


rY ONE WHO WAS THERE. 


( ‘NE of the speakers at the Nottingham educational and political 
demonstration last week claimed Mr. Gladstone as half a Notting- 
hamshire man. This was nothing more than a figure of speech, 
but some of the readers of the daily papers would be puzzled at the re- 
ferences by other speakers to the right hon. gentleman’s connection with 
the lace capital. Mr. Gladstone is one of the trustees of the late Duke of 
‘eweastle, who owned extensive property in and about Nottingham, and 
in the conduet of his trust the ex-premier has been as liberal and just and 
considerate as he is on his own estate at Hawarden. 

The right hon. gentleman was fortunate in his hosts. The Duke and 
Duchess of St. Alban’s are happy in their own virtues throngh the admira- 
tion of their neighbours, and if it was possible to add to the warmth with 
which, for his own sake, the people of Nottingham woul. always weleome 
him, his entertainer, before all people, could do so. We noticed amongst 
the admiring crowds at Nottingham a fair sprinkling of working and 
prominent politicians, from distant towns. Not afew cf Mr. Gladstone's 
ardent followers in Manchester were delighted to be there, and to witness 
the triumphant gathering in the Skating Rink. They could not hope, of 
course, to be entertained by their Graces of St. Alban’s, but some of them 
were made equally happy at the May-pole, by the ministrations of the 
“ Three Graces,’’ whose charms adorn that excellent hostelry under the 
new and genial proprietor. 

Those of us who were fortunate enough to hear Mr. Gladstone’s latest 
and most emphatic utterance on the Eastern Question at the evening 
meeting, had a treat, which, even in a modified form, was denied to our 
friends at a distance, for the speech, where it has been reported at all 
completely, has appeared piecemeal, This, in these days of rapid, full, 
and fresh reporting, is a circumstance so surprsing that the explanation 
will be read with interest. The speech was delivered early—shortly after 
six o'clock in fact—and the reporters handed in their copy at an unpre- 
cedentedly early hour. That for the Manchester dailies was all in the 
hands of the telegraph department by twenty minutes past eight o’clock, 
but the loenl telegraphic staff was quite incompetent to deal with the 
matter, and ourown newspapers, like those of other townsto which reports 
had to be telegraphed, did not receive their complete message in time for 
next morning's publication. 

It is only just to say that there was no fault at this end, and the 
eflicient department in York Street, which Mr. J. Hall conducts with so 
much eredit to himself and satisfaction to the public, did its work, as it 
always does, well and promptly; but owing to the absence from 
Nottingham of those clear-headed and experienced members of the special 
telegraph staff who are usually sent from London in the wake of 
prominent politician excepting when they visit Manchester, Bradford, 


or Birmingham, where Mr. Hall, Mr. Gilpin, and Mr. Herbert are equal | 


to any emergency—a most deplorable break-down occurred, the like of 


which the postal telegraph department has never been guilty of. Had 


Mr. Algar, or Mr. Johnson, gone down from London, taking with them 
half-a-dozen ‘‘ punchers "’ and the necessary instruments, all would have 


gone right; but, for the sake of a few pounds, the department has been | 


disgraced, and the newspapers and the public most grievously disappointed. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


aa 5 a 
W. E take the following interesting and captivating announcement | 
\A, 


from the Examiner : 
"4, 


N Orphan Young Lady, considered good looking, Desires 

an Introduction to Young Gentleman in a fair position ; 

view, Matrimony; has an annuity of £190; strictly bona fide, 

Address, with Carte, A. Ligursurs, Post Office, Leigh, 
Lancashire. 


One of our poets, who describes himself as a young gentleman in a fair 


position, says he is prepared to enter into negotiations with the fair ad. | 


vertiser. Although rather shy, like other great poets, he‘has no objection 
either to her or her annuity; but he prefers to have a line from her first. 
A letter addressed to our office will find our amorous and annuity-loving 


rhymeter. 


A most remarkable indication of the “hard times” now prevailing in 
Lancashire, and part of Cheshire, is to be found in the fact that one of 
the most opulent firms in this district, Messrs. J. 8. Buckley and Co., Rye- 
croft Mills, Ashton-under-Lyne, have found it desirable to dispense with 
the services of an old and valued servant, who has been 45 years in their 





employment. Those of our readers who may happen to know the vener- 


| able, but hearty, Mr. Haughton, will agree with us that at fourscore it ig 
too late to start again. 


| ScreNcE is at a discount in these days, nothwithstanding Darwinism, 
| Tyndallism, Fraserism, Williamsonism, Beckerism, and all the other 
| Individualisms put together. 
Plymouth was a failure, and the Social Science Congress at Aberdeen 


The British Association meeting at 


was ditto. More than that, the latter body, not having received a single 


| invitation, cannot find a resting-place for the sole of its foot next year. 





Wuen Dr. M‘Kerrow said grace before the dinner to the Mayor at the 
Reform Club, on Wednesday evening, he spoke so long, and made such an 
excellent speech on municipal reform and social advancement, that several 


| gentlemen forgot that he was merely asking a blessing, and cried out 


‘hear, hear”? instead of ‘‘amen” when he finished. But what’s the 
| odds? The meaning is pretty much the same. 


WIRE PULLERS AT WORK. 


Time: Night. Scene: A snug corner in the Conservative Club.) 


) 
fr ROSTON : The hour has come, but not the men. 
} Touchstone: Patience, James, they will not fail us. Seriously, 
between ourselves, what do you think of Houldsworth’s chance ? 
Croston : It’s absolutely nil; but tell it not in Gath. 
Stutter: These are my sentiments. He’s no speaker, and lacks clap- 
| trap. 
|  Blatherwick: And he’s quite unknown; not a soul knows him. 
Touchstone : Yet we must run him now, and make him believe he’ll win. 
All: Of course; most certainly. 
Croston: Silence! Look confident and cheerful. Here they are. Let 
us rise and greet them. [Enter Maclure, Birley, and Houldsworth. 

Maclure : Good evening, all. Are you prepared ? 

‘Touchstone: We are; our canvassers report that Birley and Houldsworth 
are certain to have a clear majority of at least 10,000 votes. 

Birley : It is well; but what about our great meeting in the Free Trade 
Hall on Tuesday next ? 

Croston : We think that you should confine your remarks to the Indian 
| Import Duties, and that Houldsworth should go in forthe Burials Question, 
| our Glorious Constitution Question, the Beer-and-Bible Question, and—— 
|  fouldsworth: Hold there! I don’t like this Beer-and-Bible business. 
| Maclure: Oh lor! oh lor! But never mind. You may show how the 
| Government prevented the War, and——— 

Houldsworth : But they didn’t. 
Stutter: Neither they did; yet you can argue that Gladstone caused it, 
| which will do all the same. 
| Blatherwick: Aud dwell emphatically on the great prosperity that the 
country enjoys under our present Constitutional Government. 
Houldsworth: But the facts are against you; the country is going to 
| the dogs, trade is at a standstill, and the people are starving. 

Birley : Well, we must get through it somehow. You must speak at 

least an hour. I can’t; you must. 
Houldsworth : I couldn't speak above ten minutes if it was to save my 
| life, let alone find me a seat in Parliament. 
Maclure : Oh dear! oh dear! 
[Silence reigns for the space of five hours. 


Croston : Well. 
Blatherwick : Well. 
Maclure: Yes. 
Stutter: Exactly. 
| Sirley : Couldn’t you, Croston, write out Houldsworth’s speech for him, 
get it set up in the Jackdaw office; for it’s so nice to read another 
man’s speech—especially one got up by you--from a well-printed proof ? 
Croston (slowly): I’m your man, equal to anything. 
Maclure : Do you agree, Houldsworth ? 
Houldsworth : There’s no help for it ; but see, Croston, that the Jack- 
daw does not publish my—your—speech before I speak it. 
Croston: All right, old boy ; the Jackdaw will do anything for me and 
the Great Conservative Party. 
Maclure: The Lord be praised ! 
Birley (departing with the others): What a pleasant little meeting we 
have had, to be sure. (Exeunt. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 


51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 


The largest collection of all kinds of fine arts, reproductions of the finest oil 
paintings by great masters, which cannot be surpassed in cheapness; also great 
variety of engravings, chromos, &c.; at M. NEWMAN’S, 19, Fennel Street, close by 
the Cathedral. A visit is invited.—{Apvr.] 
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DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF-o00Rs, \L° 7°™,.Rme, we eke he hee bo Om 














Prices, with sem me a ae — Caution.—If you would secure ’ ’ . * ate 
Testimonials, a ‘ - comfort at home in all weathers, | | ILLIARDS ! JOHN 8) BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 
Bsr | i cali be sure to apply none other than | Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
application. } | (oe || SLATER’S Patent Prize Medal | stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest aud most superb in the kingdom, 
DRAUGHT all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 
SIDE VIEW SIDE View EXCLUDER, Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
DOOR OPEN 1 DOOR SHUT for bottom of | Kiug Street, Manchester. 


»/ doors, as shown — 
| at Cheetham Hill 
and Pomona 
Palace Exhibi- 
tions. Dustspoils | Where they have performed without the intermission of a single night (except 
and scratches fur- | during the rebuilding of the Hall after the calamitous fire) for the last seven years, 
—, ——_<* will commence their travelling tour at 
and tiles. is J 
apparatus lifts } THE LARGE FREE TRADE HALL, 
ae eee FOR ONE MONTH, commencing MONDAY, SEPTEMBER lth. 
floors, and shuts MORNING PERFORMANCE, Saturday, at 3 o'clock. 
down quite wea- Reserved Seats (numbered) 8s.; First Seats, 2s.; Gallery, 1ls.; Area, 6d. 
Plans now open at the Box-oflice, Free Trade Hall. 
Doors open at seven, commencing at eight ; afternoon at two, commencing at three. 


HASveE's MINSTRELS (rue Ortainat Suave Trovee), 
From ST, JAMES'S HALL, LIVERPOOL, 












































ther tight; it is 


> “as self-acting, dur- 
USUAL SPACE ADMITTING DRAUCHTS DUST&RAIN able, and cheap. 


Can be applied to any door in a few minutes, and (important to tenants) can be removed == ; ‘ ree ae eee 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework. | HAGUE’S MINSTRELS consist of SIXTY Eminent ARTISTES. 


SLATER & CO. GREAVES STREET, OLDHAM. a 


Undoubtedly the Largest and Best Combination of Minstrel Talent in the World. 








| 
HAGUE'S The Best Vocalists. pet tebd tw = 
| HAGUE’S Double Quartette. MINSTRELS 
H EA LT H J TO N E. A N D V | G O U R. HAGUE’S Finest Instrumentalists. MINSTRELS 
HAGUE'S Brass Band. MINSTRELS 
paar ire. , | HAGUE’S Unrivalled Choir. ehh ne 
| HAGUE’S KALULU, MINSTRELS 
THE LATE | HAGUE’S The Famous Caricaturist. MINSTRELS 
| HAGUE'S A. DAVIS, MINSTRELS 
an | HAGUE’S The Great Ventriloquist. MINSTRELS 
I HAGUR’S HARRY SEFTON, MINSTRELS 
‘S 4 HAGUE’S The Dancing Spider. MINSTRELS 
oO 2 = HAGUE'S THE BANJO KING, MINSTRELS 
= a HAGUE’'S Real Slave Jubilee Singers. MINSTRELS 
Ss £ © HAGUE'S THE BIG 6. MINSTRELS 
to 3d Las) HAGUE'S Two Interlocutors. MINSTRELS 
a Z, w = HAGUE’S The Champion Skaters of the World, MINSTRELS 
2 oO a HAGUE’S ASHLEY, SMITH, & HESS. MINSTRELS 
~~ @®D °o HAGUE'S And 100 other Novelties. MINSTRELS 
as B.S. carr 
3 00, 
fy SAM. BAMFORD. 





Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant tothe identi 
janes —— harmless, 0 panne highly reanimating properties. Its 
nfluence on the Secretions and Functions is speedily manifested; and in all cases EL © Loy 
of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Poeaiatune Exhaustion, resulting from at, Bi Wa INT MENT 
overtaxed or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable remedy, 
restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 
and safety by the most delicate and timid of either sex, being guaranteed totally 
free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, puri- _ sentence 
fies the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- AT MIDDLETON ; 
tion to health and vigour in a short time. 


Sold by most Chemists at 2/9, 4/6, 11/-, and 22]- per Bottle ; W I | # oF BE U NCOVE RED P 


or sent on receipt of price by 
E. HILTON & CO., 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. SF J. 5. RISERS, SHH, F, 
On SA'TURDAY, OCTOBER 6th, 1877, 
CAUTION.—See that the words“ Sir A. Cooper's Vital Restorative” are 


blown in each bottle, and that our Trade Mark, as above, is on the label, without which At Four p-m. 
it cannot be genuine. 


BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 


Erected to the Author of “ Passages in the Life of a Radical,” &c., 


TEA, AT TWO SHILLINGS EACH, WILL BE PROVIDED. 


WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, 
W. MATHER, MANCHESTER, | #PVENING MEETING, 


Aad elt the Witteants Mette. SIXPENCE EACH, TO DEFRAY EXPENSES. 


| 
JOHN ASHWORTH & CO,, 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 








NEW PREMISES CORNER OF HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, SHUDEHILL. 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &e. ; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &c.; Gold and Silver Watches ; 
9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 





GU 


J OHN ASHWORTH & CO., Thomas Street and High Street, Manchester. 





t saqovop 
‘peystjod 10 pezunom ‘sugjop Yew poor) 


@ [eaeung pus 14248 Uwe) AnKOOUA 


s[ei2un 


-azistubes £1049 q}LM peystuiny A[ajord M09 














aS IWYANNA NI ANONOOSA 


JIM per2roo 10 


‘peog espuuxe)y ‘2 ‘404HUII0pAa 


wey SSUMoO ITV Puk pvey] - qopP FT 


z 
z 


Suyummoj_ pre sos. 
"249382 Q2UU *PPIia SSO 











i 








THE CITY JACKDAW. o> 








LANCASHIRE PUBLICATIONS PUBLISHED BY 
9 ABEL HEYWOOD & SOW, 


56 & 58 Oldham Street, Manchester; and 
4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 


—— 


EDWIN WAUGH’S POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS. 


Elegantly printed and bound in cloth, 6s. Large paper edition, 16s, 


LANCASHIRE WORTHIES. Being Memoirs of dis- 

tinguished Natives of the County during three centuries, from Richard III, to 
George III. By Francis Esprnasse, Price 7s,6d. cloth, with Portrait of 
Humphrey Chetham, 16s. large paper. 


HANDBOOK OF THE PUBLIC LIBRARIES OF 

MANCIIESTER AND SALFORD. By W. E. A. Axon, Price 10s. 6d., 
cloth, bevelled, with Portait of Humphrey Chetham and four Photo-lithographs 
from rare MSS, 











MANCHESTER IN HOLIDAY DRESS. A Picture of 


Amusements of Old Manchester. By R, W. Proctor, author of ‘Man- 
chester Streets.” Price 3s. 6d, 





RAMBLES AND REVERIES. A miscellany of original 


and reprinted pieces by EpwiIn WAuGH. Price 3s. 6d. cloth. 


MUSINGS IN MANY MOODS. Poems by JoHN BOLTON 


ROGERSON, Price §s. cloth, 





POEMS BY SAMUEL BAMFORD, author of “ Passages 


in the Life of a Radical.” Price 3s, 6d. cloth, with Portrait. 


HOURS WITH THE MUSES. Poems by JOHN 


CRITCHLEY PRINCE. Price 2s. cloth. 


AUTUMN LEAVES. Poems by JOHN CRITCHLEY 


PRINCE, Price 2s. cloth, 











A GLOSSARY OF THE LANCASHIRE DIALECT. 

By J. 11. Nopat and Grorce MILNER, with notes and illustrative passages 
from Anglo-Saxon and Middle English Authors, and from writers in the Dialect. 
Part 1. A to E, 3s, 6d. Large paper 7s. 6d. 


A LIST OF LANCASHIRE AUTHORS, with brief 


siographical Notes and ‘Titles of Principal Works, Price 10s. cloth. 





A CATALOGUE of Lancashire Publications, including 
a considerable number in the Dialect, free on application. 
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BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL, 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY, 


At 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, 


Can be obtained through all Newsvendors, Booksellers, and Railway Stalls, price One Penny; or can be supplied direct from the Oflive, post free, at 6s. 8d 


per annum, payable in advance. 


BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL 


Has won its popularity by providing a Literature healthy in tone and free from all objectionable matter, rendering it acceptable in every household. 


ORIGINAL TALES AND SKETCHES 


(With Illustrations), Specially written for its columns by the most popular authors, are continually appearing in its pages. Contributions from a 


THE EDITOR'S CHAIR, GOSSIP, 


numerous staff of writers will be found under 


CRIBBINGS FROM CONTEMPORARIES, 


AND LOOKS INTO BOOKS. 


Humorous Articles entitled ‘‘Cobblers Whacks,” by Ben Brierley, are a Special Feature in 
BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL. 


56 AND 58, OLDHAM STREBT, MANCHESTER. 





SEVENTH THOUSAND .—-PRICE 


AT THE 


TWOPENCE. 


AB-O’TH’-YATE 


REHEARSING FoR THE “ Reception ;” Tue “ Swattow-Tamws;” Tae “ Banx-wit;” Tue Recerrion; Tae Batt; Tux Procession. 


ge OF THE NEW TOWN HALL: 
| 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 & 58, OLpHam Srreer, Mancuxsren; 4, Caruertne Street, Srnanp, Lonvon. 


And all Booksellers. 





f OW TO BECOME EITHER NATU- 

RALLY OR ARTIFICIALLY BEAUTIFUL, by 
simple and inexpensive means made and used at home, 
together with the secret of looking a person steadily and 
pleasantly in the face during conversation. 1s, 1d., post 
free, from the Author, J. WILBY, Mirfield. 





| ICHARDSON, 27, CORPORATION | 


STREET (a few doors from the Exchange). 
FINE CUTLERY, Sporting and Hunting KNIVES, 
FANCY GOODS, LADIES’ BAGS, DRESSING CASES. 
Luncheon and Tea Baskets, Fencing Requisites, Boxing 
Gloves, Spoons and Forks, Cruet Frames, &c., Kc. 


\ RK. BRIGHT’S 

Ji SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the 
Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 
andthe Anti-corn-law League. Revised by Mr. Bright. 
Demy 8yo; 52 pages, Price 6d. Now Ready. Man- 
chestor: ABEL rey Woop & SON, and all Booksellers. 


1‘ UEST’S MUSICAL ENTERTAINER, 
x 2d. monthly; post free, 24d. Large size, beauti- 
fuly printed, and contributed to by the world’s best 
composers. Nos. 1 to 11, containing 85 songs, post free, 
ls. $d., with words, music, and piano accompaniment. 
Decidedly the best work out. List of cheap music post 
ve.—J, GUEST, 2, Fiahmonger Alley, Fenchurch Street, 
London, E.C. 


BRADFORD, 


THE UNIVERSAL HOUSEHOLD REMEDY. 
ATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE. 


: The celebrated remedy for Rheumatism, Rheu- 
matic Gout, Pains in the Joints and Face, Lumbago, 


. | Swellings, Sprains, Bites, Dog Bites, Cuts, Wounds, 


| Bruises, Sores, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, &c. 





.] v7? 7 , 
| WATSON 8S RUBBING BOTTLE has 
| become a favourite in thousands of homes, 
owing to its searching, pain-killing, and healing qualities. 
A cheaper and more useful remedy, both in ordinary 
cases and in cases of emergency, cannot be kept in a 
|house, It will save fifty times its cost by preventing 
| suffering, loss of time, and expense. 


- ‘OW TO PREVENT HYDROPHOBIA. 
p . Usé WATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE to all 
Wounds as soon as caused, Two or three applications 
will take away all soreness from wounds, &c., causing 
them to heal quickly. For 


R HEUMATISM, SPRAINS, PAINS IN 
\ THE JOINTS, &c., there is nothing equal to it. 
If applied according to the directions on each bottle to 
the parts affected, it will proceed direct to the seat of the 
disorder, and remove it without disturbing the fanctions 
of the body. Prepared by G. WATSON, Greenfield, 
Saddleworth, near Manchester. Sold in 4oz. and 6oz. 
bottles at 1044. and 1s. 14d., by all Chemists and Patent 
Medicine Vendors, or direct by the Proprietor upon 
receipt of stamps. 


\WELL | AM SURPRISED 


You should suffer so acutely from any disease 
caused by impure blood when the UNIVERSAL 
Maaic Puriryina Drops are so justly acknowledged 
by all ranks of society to stand unrivalled for effectually 
purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how- 
ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it may be. They give 
brilliancy to the eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; a 
pearly whiteness to the teeth; a delightful fragrance to 
the breath; elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the 
spirits; an edge to the appetite; a clear conception ; 
pure blood; refreshing and exhilarating sleep to the 
debilitated system ; in fact, they change the most shat- 
tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; whilst 
the mental and physical powers under their influence 
are so strengthened and fortified that all difficulties and 
obstacles are triumphantly met and conquered, Prices: 
4s. 6d., 11s.,and 35s. per Case. Prepared only by Messrs. 
WILKINSON and Co,, Medical Hall, 4, Baker's Hill, 
Sheflield, and sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine 
Vendors throughout the world; or should the least 
difficulty occur, they will be forwarded per return 
(carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps or 
post order by the Proprietors. Established 1880, 
Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold 
last year. 
t= Important Norice.—All Chemists and Patent 
Medicine Dealers can order through our Wholesale 
Agents, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & CO., Wholesale 
and Export Druggists, &c., 16, Coleman Street, London; 
MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, and 84, Corpora- 
tion Street, Manchester; Evans, Lescher, and Evans, 60, 
Bartholomew Close, London; Evans, Sons, and Co., 
56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhouse, 


and Co., Leeds. 
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BEFORE PURCHASING YOUR CLOTHING, **° “tes; Deansgate (opposite Harimen Stee), Manchester 








2s. 9d. per 


Friday Street. High Street. Manchester. 


J.L. HARDISTY, 


& | PRACTICAL 
| 2 1 WATCHMAKER, 
a CATHEDRAL YARD. 
e | ) Silver (English) Levers ..from £4. 


Gold (Eaoglish) tevers....from £8, 


2 | Geveva Watches in great £ 
} variety ....++..see0.-ffrom | 
s Gold Albert Chains ...... from 30s. 





WATCH REPAIRS IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 





i. | ————————— 
: te | Just Published. Price 6d. 
qa 
E 
{ esi) FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 
S | By Curnperr Bepe. 
eT “ . . 
BS te “A pleasant little volume.”—Salford Weekly News, 
~ a September &th. 
= a | “*Figaro at Hastings and St. Leonard's’ is a lively 
x. brochure from the pen of Cuthbert Bede. The papers, 
n bright and amusing, first appeared in the columns of 
be fa the London Figaro, Bound in an attractive. pictorial 
a cover, they willin their present garb be sure to send a 
| y _ a fresh bateh of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering 
: n> Places which they limn with pen and pencil.”—Penny 
i > TUustrated Paper, Septembe r 15th. 
Wi ¢ Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all 
} » ue Bookseller 
| 3 “S . HUSBAND'S 
4 3 ¢ ore . SBANDS 
¢ fHusBiNOS ; 
he: ~“Patcurm= 
. ) / 
5 #]| } Patent Hats 
} 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 


OVER EVERY OTHER 


\ They are the only Hats 
Bee = + which are ReaLtLy VENTI 
. _ TAAOL ua, SS, LATED, 
|  #HELLOW,. FRONTED - 
Fs VENTILATING Munufactory: 
“GATS 11, Oldham Street. 


| BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. 
| ‘VOLS : Tenors, VioLONCELLOS, and 


DOUBLE BASSES. By Craske. The entire 
Stock of this great maker's Instruments is ON SALE at 
Mr. KDWARD CROMPTON’S, 
54, BARTON ARCADE, MANCHESTER. 
Some of them have been made 50 years, and are equal 
to anything in the world Also a large collection of 
ITALIAN INSTRUMENTS. Can be had on approval, 

or purchased by Monthly Instalments. 
N.B.—Testimonials from Wilhelm). 





| 
| Now Open. Now Open. 





WHAITE’S 
AUTUMN EXHIBITION 


or 


| WATER-COLOUR DRAWINGS & ENAMELS, 


| 
| 








On View from Ten to Dusk, Saturdays Ten 
to Three 


FINE ART GALLERY, 
BRIDGE STREET, MANCHESTER 


bd 





SWEDISH SAFETY MATCHES‘: 


Admission, including Catalogue, is.; Season Tickets, 


ne 
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Pato A 
THE GREATEST NOVELTY OF THE AGE. | Novel, Modern, Refreshing. 





THE WONDERFUL NEPTUNE PEN NEW MUSIC MALL, 


(Bertram’s Patent, September 18, 1874), 
WRITES WITHOUT INK. 44, CHAPEL STREET, SALFORD 
(NEAR BLACKFRIARS BRIDGE), 


Manufactured by | 
D. LEONARDT anv CO., BIRMINGHAM. | 

Can be had of all respectable -~ arte | EXTRAORDINARY ENGAGEMENTS. 
Sere vp ptr —— : ome SS eae ee 
the makers and agents of the infringement of this Patent. | , | 
——— |BARLOW’S COURT, 43, MARKET STREET 


| (OPPOSITE PALL MALL). 


'S. C. NICHOLSON & SON, 

| LETTERPRESS PRINTERS, 

| Engravers, Lithographers, Bookbinders,&c, 

| INDIARUBBER HAND STAMPS. 
QUMMER WINES—RED. | Ovan 60 Yuan 


























} Doz. | 
CLARET—VIN ORDINAIRE .... 125. 

Do. Finer Dinner Wine. 16s. 1! 
BURGUNDY .....00. sRasetes 16s. WASH 
PEND. ciccuekevidedss 20s. Zee 
Car.owirz (Hungarian)...... 22s. 

OrneR Gh saaves 22s. 
ERLAUER do. ossvas’ Ee 


TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 


UDDIMAN'S CELEBRATE 
M RATED 


Vosiaver (Austrian) ........ 228. 

































YUMMER WINES—WHITE. SPANISH WASH, for renewing, cleansing, ] 
thickening, and preveuting the hair from falling off or 
‘> Doz. turning grey, is asure and never-failing remedy, instantly 
SAUTERNE 188 | removing all scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pure | 
- xn, th lia teat atasi tat ais 7 and healthy. In bottles, 2s. 6d. and 5s. each. May be 
Wee BF GRR: oc ccc ccccccss 18s. | obtained of G. F. Kent, chemist, 184, Broad Street, Pen-| I 
MOsBLLE ..,...0- pegeoseege 22s. | dleton, or any chemist or hairdresser. Wholesale Lon-| 
Hock 22s | don Agents—Messrs. Low, Son, and Haydon, 380, Strand; | 
Cuan 1s gdtels %) aie eke : 24s. | or of the Manufacturer, Leighton Buzzard, Beds. | 
CHATEAU GRILLETT ......- . 26s. | ran ramp r 7 
Rusrer (Hungarian) ........ 268. ( YSTERS! OYSTERS! OYSTERS!) 
OxEDENBURGER do 26s VICTORIA HOTEL LUNCHEON AND DINING >) 
as _ oe SoeeTses = | SALOON. Royal Whitstable Natives: a fresh supply) 


These will be found very pleasant refreshing daily. Bass and Co.'s Ales, 2d. per glass; Reid’s Im-| 
DINNER WINES for the warm weather. | perial Stout, 2d. per glass. 


| * 

vailiie hanta dams ait beae. "BRILLIANT ECONOMY BLACKING, 
BRUSHING AND POLISHING DONE AWAY 

WITH.—In bottles, 6d., 1s., and 1s. 6d. Samples, carriage} 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, | tectisers snd menopslists, PULYORD wx TACON MMM || 


WINE MERCHANTS, DALEK StReEET, MANCHESTER, 


26, MARKET STREET, | a 
MANCHESTER. | HALSTEAD'S | 
MAGNETIC 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 
Birmingham : 28, High Street. MIXTURE. 


| 
|! H YHIS Magnificent Preparation strength-| 
ens the Nerves and Muscles, and improves the 
quality of the Blood. No wateris used in its preparation, 
j} and, as it contains am age and other invaluable 
| tonics in a state of solution, persons taking it may rely 
ona really strong and excellent tonic. It rapidly cures 
| Nervous Debility, Consumption (in its earlier stages), all 
| Wasting Diseases, Neuralgia, and Nervous and 
Diseases. It isan excellent brain tonic, and sy 
removes Depression of Spirits, St. Vitus’ Dance, &c. For 
females of all ages it is invaluable, and for weakly child 
ren it cannot be toohighly recommended. 
. eee ——————- | In Bottles, 1s. 0d. 8 on > * much) 4s. 64 
y ‘ 7) each, of all Chemists an edicine Vendors ; WooLt8y, 
W I LLIAM GARDNER, Sons, and Co., 69, Market Street ; and Mr. Pitiine, New 
MANUFACTURER 0} Bailey Street, Manchester. 
aa . _ N.B.—Three 4s. 6d. bottles delivered free to any rail 


PATENT LEVER AND OTHER WATCHES. H. Halstead, Operative Chena 


Silver Levers at £4, £5, £6, £7, £8, £9, and £10 each. | RAWTENSTALL. 
In Gold from £10 upwards, | - seaainciaedall fee lahinctenian ee - 

. | Printed for the Proprietors by Joun Haromay, at If, 

An Assortment of Gold Alberts and Chains, Balloon Street, and Published at 51, Spear St ee 
oman Manchester. — October 5th, 1877. — Mancnests 

‘ | WrHo.rsaLe AcrnTs: John Heywood, W. H. Smit 

CORNER OF DEANSGATE AND ST. MARY'S GATE, | and Sons, and G. Renshaw. Lonpon: Abel Heywo 
MANCHESTER. and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W.C. 




















FURS of every description Cleaned & Altered. “sitesi eta prt chun Sara 


Seal and other Fur Jackets, Cleaned, Kepaired, Altered, and Keb 










